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2. 

He  lives!   He  triumphed    in  the   strife! 
I  am,"0  hear  the   victor  tell, 
"The  Resurrection    and.  the  Life. 

I  hear  the  keys  of  death   and  hell !  " 

3. 

The    sepulchre    no    more    is    dumh, 
Within  the  tomh   is   heard  a  voice. 

Tis    He    who   speahs:'"!   come,  I  come, 
Rejoice,  0  earth!  Rejoice,  Rejoice!  " 

4. 

Strong  is  his  arm   and    swift    to    sa  e , 
He  times    exultant    lips  to   sing 
"  Where  is  thy  victory,   0  Grave  ? 

And  where,  0  Death,  thy  hoasted  sting 
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2. 

Vt-  mourning   saints,  dry  every   tear 

For   your   departed   Lord ; 
Behold   the   place,  He  is    not  here, 

The  tomb  is  all  unbarred  : 
The   gates  of  death   were  closed  in  vain  , 
The  Lord  is  risen He  lives  again ! 

a. 

Now  .  cheerful,  to   the   house    of   prayer, 

Your    early  footsteps   bend  ; 
The   Savior   will    himself  be  there. 

Your  Advocate    and   Friend  . 
Once,  try  the  law,  your   hopes   were   slain. 
But    now   in  Christ  ye  live  again  . 

4. 

How  tranquil   now  the   rising    day  ! 

Tis   Jesus     still    appears, 
A    risen  Lord,  to  chase    away 

Your  unbelieving  fears. 
0  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain, 
The  Lord    is   risen_He  lives   again! 

5. 

And   when  the  shades    of    evening  fall 
When   life's  last    hour  draws   nigh: 

If   Jesus   shines  upon  the   soul, 
How    blissful  then  to   die ! 

Since  He  has  risen, that  once  was   slain, 

Ye  die  in  Christ,  to  live  again. 


-Nmnuta. 

Ltt.Itev.  Christopher    Wordsworth.    D.I).    l«H5. 
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3. 

Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken ,  Christ  from  death  to  life    is    born, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal,  on  the  Holy  Easter  Morn: 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer  by  His  mighty  enterprise, 
We  with  Him  to  Life  Eternal, by  His  Resurrection  rise. 

3. 
Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  First  fruits  of  the  holy  harvest    field, 
Which  will  all   its  full  abundance    at  His  Second  Coming  yield: 
The  golden  ears  of  Harvest  will  their   heads  before  him   wavs, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious   sunshine  from  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

4. 
Christ  is  risen;  we  are  risen!  Shed  upon  us  Heavenly  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory  from  the  brightness  of  Thy  Face: 
That  we  with  our  hearts  in  heaven,  here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  Angel  hands  be  gathered,  and  be  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

5. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia!    Glory  be  to  God    on    high! 
Alleluia  to   the  Saviour,  Who  has  gained   the    victory! 
Alleluia    to  the   Spirit,  Fount   of  love   and    sanctity! 
Xllelnia!    Alleluia    to  the    Triune    Majestv ! 


Hev.  Alfred   Taylor.     1870. 
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2. 

Loud  he  the  song  we  raise! 

Tii  love   he  died  to  save  us; 
Full  he  the  note  of  grateful  praise, 

Eternal  life  he  gave  ns. 
O  Jesus  mighty  to  deliver, 
In  Thee  thy  children  live  forever. 
Praise  to  the  Lord  of  love! 

Ring   out  the  wondrous  story! 
Praise  for  he  reigneth  now  ahove ; 

0,  praise  the  King  of  Glory  ! 


3. 

Joy!  for  the  Savior  lives! 

The  power  of  death  is  broken: 
Joy! for  the  life  his  viet'ry  gives, 

The  peace  his  word  hath  spoken. 
0  Jesus  over  death  victorious  ! 
0  Victor, reigning  ever  glorious! 
Joy!  for  with  him  we  reign, 

His  love   shall  fail  us    never. 
Joy!  for  in  him  our   crown   we  gain. 

The  frown  we  wear   forever  ! 


Christ  lmtf$rism. 

Rev.  Philip    Doddridge,  D.D.  1751. 
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2.  4. 

"The  Lord     is   risen  indeed:"  "The    Lord    is  risen    indeed:" 

The  grave  has   lost   his  prey;  Attending    angels    hear; 

With  him  is  risen  the  ransomed  seed  Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed, 

To  reign  in  endless   day.  The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

Alleluia!   etc.  Alleluia!  etc. 


3.  5. 

The  Lord    is  risen    indeed:  Then  take  your    golden  lyres, 

He  lives  to  die  no  more;  And    strike  each  cheerful    chord; 

He  lives  the  sinners  cause  to  plead,  Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore.  To  sing  our    risen  Lord! 

Alleluia!  etc.  Alleluia!  etc. 
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Rev.  E.H. Washburn.  1863. 
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Break   forth  in    singing, 

0     world   new    born  ! 
Sing  the  great   Eastertide, 

Christ  s    holy    morn. 
Chant  Him,  young   sunbeams, 

Dancing  in    mirth! 
Chant  all  ye  winds  of  God , 

Coursing  the  earth  ! 
Christ  hath  arisen,  etc. 


Sing    him   ye    flowers. 

Fresh  from   the   sod: 
Sing  Him   wild  leaping   streams, 

Praising  your  God! 
Break    from   thy   winter 

Sad   heart,  and   sing! 
Bud  with  thy  blossoms  fair ; 

Christ    is  thy  Spring. 
Christ  hath   arisen,  etc. 


4. 

Come    where    the  Lord    was, 

Past    is  the   gloom  : 
See  the  full   eye    of     day 

Smiles   through  the  tomb. 
Hark!   Angel    voices 

Fall    from  the    skies, 
Christ  hath   arisen  ! 

Glad    heart   arise ! 
Christ  hath   arisen,  etc. 


"The  Lord  of  Hosts   he  is  the  King    of  Glory  !  " 


Psalm  xxiv.  10. 
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"He    whose    powerful    arm   alone, 

On  his  foes  destruction   hurled; 
He  who  hath  the  victory  won : 

He  who  saved   a  ruined  world; 
He  who  God's  pure   love  fulfilled, 

Jesus,  the  Incarnate  Word; 
He  whose  truth  with  hlood  was  sealed 
He  is  heaven's  all-glorious  Lord.  ': 
3. 
"Who   shall  to   His    blest   abode 

Follow  in  the   Savior's   train  ? " 
4  They  who  in   His  cleansing  blood , 
Wash    away   each   guilty  stain: 
They  whose    daily  actions  prove 
Steadfast   faith  and  holy  fear, 

Fervent   zeal   and   grateful   love 

They  shall   dwell  forever  here." 
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Alleluia!     Alleluia!   Alleluia! 
That  Suirflay  morn. at  break  of  day, 

The  faithful  women  went   their   way 
To  seek  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay. 
Alleluia! 

3. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
An  ang;el  robed  in  white  they  see, 
Who  forthwith   spoke   unto  the  three, 
"  Your  Lord  doth  $ro  to  Galilee!  " 
Alleluia! 
4. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia!   Alleluia! 
That  nij^ht  the  Apostles   met  in  fear; 
Amid  them  stood  their  Lord   most  dear, 
And  said.  My  peace  be  on  all  here! 
Alleluia! 


5. 

Alleluia!   Alleluia!   Alleluia! 
When  Tli oin as  first  the  tidings   beard. 
He  douhted   if  it  were    the   Lord  . 
Until  he  came  and  spake  this  word 
Alleluia! 
6. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
My  hands,  my  feet    1    show  to  thee, 

My  side stretch  forth,  thy    hand  and  see, 

Nor  faithless but  believing   be. 

Alleluia! 
7. 
Alleluia!    Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
No  longer  Thomas  then   denied  ; 
He  saw  the  feet,  the  hands,  the    side 
Thou   art    my  Lord    and  God!     he  cried. 
Alleluia!      Amen. 
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3. 

Tell  it  to  the  sinners    weeping: 
Over  deeds  in  darkness  done, 

Weary  fast  and  vigil    keeping, 

Brightly  breaks  their  Easter  sun; 

Blood  can  wash  all    sins  away, 

Christ  has  conquered  hell  to-day. 
He  is  risen,  etc. 


4. 

Come, with  high  and  holy  gladness, 
Chant  our  Lords  triumphant  lay; 

>Tot  one  touch  of  twilight   sadness 
Dims  His  Resurrection  Day. 

Brightly  dawns  the  radiant  East, 

Brighter  far  our  Easter  feast. 
He  is  risen,  etc. 


3. 

Come. ye  sad  and  fearful -hearted, 
With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow 

Lents  long  shadows  have  departed, 
All  his  woes  are  over  now: 

And  the  glorious  form  he  bore, 

Mortal  ills  can  vex  no  more. 
He  is  risen,  etc. 


5. 

He  is  risen'.    He  is  risen! 

He  has  oped  the  eternal  gate: 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 

Risen  to  a  holier  state. 
Soon  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream . 

He  is  risen,  etc. 
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2. 

Earth  her  joy  confesses,    clothing    her   for    Spring, 
All   good  gifts  returned   with   her  returning   King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bongh, 
Speak  His   sorrows  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 

3. 
Months  in  due  succession,  days   of  lengthening    light, 
Hours    and  passing  moments,  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness   of  the  morning,   sky  and  fields  and   sea, 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  thee! 

4. 
Maker   and   Redeemer,  Life   and   Health   and    all, 
Thou  from   heaven  beholding    human    nature's    fall, 
Of  the  Father  s  Godhead   true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,    manhood   didst  put  on. 

5. 
Thou  of  Life  the  Author,  death  didst    undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to   show: 
Come   then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word; 
'Tis  Thine  own  Third  Morning,   rise,  my  buried  Lord! 

6. 
Loose   the   souls  long   prisoned ,  bound  from  Satan's   chains  ; 
All  that   now  is  fallen,  raise  to  life  again; 
Show  Thy  face   in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 
firing    again   cur  daylight:    dav  returns   with  Thee  ! 


By    the    same    Composer 
HYMNS     AND     CAROLS     FOR      EASTER. 

»  n  »         CHRISTMAS. 

THREE     SACRED    SONGS    FOR    HOME    USE. 

Also   original    tunes    to 
"Abide   with    me,    fast   falls  the    eventide,"   uMy 
faith  looks  up  toThee"  '"Just  as  I  am,"  and   one 
hundred  other  favorite  Hymns, in  appropriate  col- 
lections  uniform    with   the   above. 


